
CHORUS 

A sob, a sigh; a tear-dimmed 


A softly murmured prayer; 
A babe at rest; on a 
mother’s breast, 

Too young as yet to care; 
A note that came from 
“Over There,” 

Tells how their hero died, 
A tale that’s old; too often 
told, 

A Tale of the Fireside. 
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